66                   LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

folly and dreams. I never believed before
that our quarrels could endure. But it is
ten days now since we parted in a manner
almost solemn, which has frightened me.
Were we more angry than usual, did we
love each other less ? There was between
us that day certainly something which I
cannot recall distinctly, but which had not
existed before. Little accidents come after
big ones. Good-by; answer me.

LIL

Thursday morning, Februaryy 1843.

HAVE you reflected on the fact that it is
an admirable invention to place in a beauti-
ful palace pictures and statues, and let peo-
ple walk among them ? Unfortunately, this
beautiful place is to be closed. Are you
not sorry ? Believe me, let us say good-by
together to all these old statues. Saturday
is an admirable day, for only Englishmen
come then, and they are not troublesome to
those who like to look at pictures. What
think you of Saturday, that is, after to-mor-y. But there is happiness only m
